THE DEGRADED PERSISTENCE OF MING-SHU

time, without permitting her glance to be in any
but an entirely opposite direction. Hia was able to
satisfy herself that the stranger was a person on
whom she might prudently lavish the full depths
of her regard if the necessity arose. His apparel
was rich, voluminous, and of colours then unknown
within the Empire; his hair long and abundant;
his face placid but sincere. He carried no weapons,
but wherever he trod there came a yellow flame
from below his right foot and a white vapour
from beneath his left. His insignia were those
of a royal prince, and when he spoke his voice
resembled the noise of arrows passing through
the upper branches of a prickly forest. His long
and pointed nails indicated the high and dignified
^nature of all his occupations; each nail was pro-
tected by a solid sheath, there being amethyst,
ruby, topaz, ivory, emerald, white jade, iron?
chalcedony, gold and malachite.

When the distinguished-looking personage had
thus regarded Hia for some moments he drew
an instrument of hollow tubes from a fold of his
garment and began to sing of two who, as the out-
come of a romantic encounter similar to that then
existing, had professed an agreeable attachment for
one another and had, without unnecessary delay,
entered upon a period of incomparable felicity.
Doubtless Hia would have uttered words of high-
cninded rebuke at some of the more detailed
analogies of the recital had not the pearl deprived
ler of the power of expressing herself clearly on
my subject whatever, nor did it seem practicable
}o her to remove it without withdrawing her hands
rom the modest attitudes into which she had at
mee distributed them. Thus positioned, she was
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